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BLIND MﬁNS BLUFF.

“All Coons Look Alike to Me™

: Proqunciation.
' The stalrs i
the Liberty Statue,
OFf henven's ascelt
one reminding,
Curve around
and around,
As you rise
from the ground, . !
J And of course
' ' ‘Yowd describe
thew as winding.
¥ But those staire In
T o : that Liberty Statue,
) ¥ With no. platforms
A 1 for rest interscinding, |
- ' - Are dm
el i beastly length,
o= ; b ‘They exhaust all
s your strengtly,
- And ‘tis then
- : you describe
a1 them ns winding.

WHEELS WITHIN WHEELS. -

REDUGING FUNERAL EXFENSES.

THE STORY OF THE I.ITTLE CHINAMAN., HIS OUEUE AND HIS SWEETHE&RT—IN FWE ACTS.

UNDERTARER — That olil Gotrecks is the
medtiest wnn T ever lenvd of.

ASBISTANT—What hins e been doing?

UNDERTAKER—WDLY. Just Defove e died he
left word that he wanted hLis dooe pinte trans-
foryed to the 1 of his coftin,

{ “Q. g"

My wife went to college to be an M, D.,

And whetshe'd bebpthe one slie ctine bhack to me;

And of ecourse, while the aubj'of.-t WS strongest
upon her,

She “dlagnostd™ me—and I guess I'n 4 goner.

She sald that “she feared I had endocardits,
With traces of seuro-idichrotic cystitis;
There Were csseous abnorinal sphenoldal dimen- -

slous,
With eceliymosed hypo-nephritic rerentions.”

She snid E,hnd “suchylosed, neutosed gastritis, ¢

Hepatic stagnation, avute nieningitis, e E
. Meningenl lemorrhage, clenrly pre-ustal,

Locoiotor ataxin, lingering, but fatal”

She eald I ltiél.!ned townrd brain aberration,®
When enpdiac. murmues disturbed cirenluation”

PERPETUAL MOTION FOUND AT LAST.

Their added, in tine “she would be more explicie.”
Baot1 said, “Nit; old glel, This Is quantum sufficit!”

DAUGHTER—Both My, Clheerible and . Mr

vee

One Thing Acecomplished. > S

“We conldn’t agreein the Sorogis debate to-dny.
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o ] B-Good Remsbh), 1 - ' A Nightmare,
,'i' x The scarved and grizzled vereran was recount- HUSBAND (In 14 #leep)—Wow—wow—wow—
vl § MG Blokis ol B SRp " oh—oh—eugh—eugh--boola—hoola—bolal
i 1y -. “Yes," he sald, "_'lm Bullet fmﬂd linve entored WIFE (shuking Bing=Horace, Hornce; wake
g TS i h_““ T3 TSI Bemte SERETE NN, up. wike up!  What's the matier?
R - T other's:Dibla T queried &' listwipr, HUSBAND (waking up)—Oh, sucly a dream as
-h"“' 27" “Pack of eards?” I had! | |
g b T g
A3 . FEwpeticarE s iNctoret WIFE—What was lt. denr? i
:ﬁ!;‘:-= “*No, gentlemen, It wns hmm the alwy was HUSBAND twiping the cold pevdpiintion from
RO bad and tie bullet vever cime near me.” 1is forehead)—Dreamed [ was rgding along the S
i W £ ~Boulevard on an old 06 modell SR
Qreumstanees Rule. . WIFE—Heavens! LR
« MISS. BELLE—No, Mr. Poorman, L' camnot : = & -
: r you* Why, you are ot least Ty LT
: mnm'wn_l by, you are at feﬂ years my ~ poor 'foumter. =
The nest night: 9 T:::LP ar‘t:mu haby sdied from trying to emulate _julh
MISS BELLE—OMd, Mr. Gotrox? No. What is fH:“_ o el f T q
twenty yenrsibetween you and me? 1 will mar- : . : R
“He tried to mix paints on his palate’ Wi
R : GG . 1 R
' His,Favorite, - : l{luals. .
BIOWBAY—WIM kind of balls are the best s F’l:ﬂkENUE—vaﬂrlug is sold by samp}u sy Y
for speedd on a Lioyele? ) o nowadays, N
WESTPAUL—WeIL [ think that high balls ¢ Y ANNIE=AL? Is that why you allow &0 mnﬁ:. %_'.'_1*
make wine run the thest. g : . ) § . et ehn 2, =
1“?:,. = No Doubt About It. =l o DS to klsa youwevery Sumer? .

TWO GOOD REASONS.

Lovelorn have proposed, and 1 don't kupw which

10 WAXTY. .

MOTHER—Accept Mr. Chieerible, dear. He ls
the best natured wan 1 ever saw.

DAUGHTER—What nfakes you think so,
mamma?

MOTHER—I've mﬂmd thar l:e laughs at Als
rival's jokes even.

-

' A Unanimous @hoice.

WILSON—Do you regurd the Dicycle ufa velis

cle of evil?
WHEELER—CM:‘II“”’
WILSON—What! You do%
WHEELER—Of course, Did Xou ver gee

" eycler wlio wonldu’t ehoose the brogn and ensy
gathin pmferelu! tothe stm.!ght nnd Anrrow o

1 iwhether “Prusts were Bettor thau Cowpetition,’ or

" whethier “Pheosopliy is o Rellgion or Plflosophy, ' ﬁT THE‘ ELEGTRG&UTIOH
but we did come to a nvAnimous vote oun one
thing" spid Mis. Spouter with ecstacy tg her
=5 cytm.-nl husband.

wAnud for heaven's sake. whingt wis that ¥
“'rlm the pmldeut w hint was slmuly i drenin

nf angels™

In Dm)qsr. : o
mpcx HOLMES—I had a purrow m-nbe
this morning, 1 was on the track of the wost
Bloodthilvsty murderer of mp times,  Bat 1
got oll the track. s

HAWKBH&W—BO\H ata ﬂuu. hapm!
SHERLOCK HOLIIES—I hun;:ed. off, "lt wis
the trolley car track.




